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THE SUNDAY STAR, WASHINGTON, D, C. 


fened The ball seemed to be de- “Of cdurse. And I didn't see why lvdl N nSfl 

nectea at the top of his trajectory, we stepped selling 'em either. When 

as If It had found some Invisible ob- Hartney' wanted our carburetors, we T fa -w 
Stacie. It sliced sharply and dls- ought to have enlarged the plant «A/ fan 1/4 I 
appeared over the shaggy rim of the enough to take care of our old cub- TT U III Cl LAZaLl 

Eddie Penfold quite suddenly heard t0 ^es' t0 °That would have been 

himself laughing. This was golf, he fine." Jim wrn. h«»l v iroffic '^fhe 

thought, as he took the desolate path tr0U ble about that idea wm that you ««-■»« W. LAHDSEH. 

Hpec h ,ito%H foHoVed Tre^er arounS cLn t fy'c°ul t T KO the edltor: 1 “PI* 0 " * 

madc OP U°a t mo b n^ k caJc hl8 a 'fl^ht"^* that you couldn t take Ume to per- I a " of readers knows 

stead of a ktad ofouVe^rrouialr": STdoTbe^b^J we 1 V*? 8 °‘ nS ‘° be * mi 

He whistled softly between his teeth, Lt you Anil . li'Ld e!lr election In -V. Y. city bu 

an The C baTl b had sLTe k L'e^r^bank ° ur wh ° le output'on "ndltlon that may bp “® aB them that I am b, 
and lay as benevolenHy as the .Uua^ ^„‘?^e hl “ e e ffl U k 8 'rf m u “ D of ‘ h ® u P ®"' Ur f® d *° rUn ’ to J 8ame on a dp "' 
tlon allowed, well back from the sin- „ JSS-tT?. ‘SJllL.JHS. p ' _ XfiU, ™ ent tlcket and have promised to i 
later overhang of thd far side of the " ^Bddl 8mart then “ you my answer whether I will run or 
a‘ fulPbruaay'frcmi' the '^een ^It was “Don't be funny. Jim. What I don't in a few days and the reason I 

sheer folly to attempt anything but makine’n^ent v°nnd aV fs id Yrr.n^* hoIdinl1 ^ back mv decision Is in . 
a sure escape on this shot. But he ^eiJt— ” 8 ° W arran * e 

to° h t ciddy e ‘ d ' reaChlnB h,a club up "Selling to Hartney. under his pro- cities and see If they would be of- 
"111 Play the heavy mashle. Lath- P° 8al ' c .°, t °“* f/cry penny of our sell- fended If I was to take office In one 

lose oi^draw a *He "whist l'e^softl'y as tS^Wmble’ out^of .^business* «=“ y «” d »« k « «* '°°k like I favored 
he took his stance, utterly happy. w " e alwa V B under Bre on the one city over others and If they's any 

From where he stood he could follow 0,n * r contracts— fighting competition of you that feels like this would be un- 

the ball only by the direction and ex- Ha^nc’v'^o'ff^relilv^d t ;,s 8 2f’Ill°that falr - 1 w,Bh ,he y w °ul d write and 1 will 
presslon of the caddie s eyes, but he «««ney s offer relieved us of all that 

knew that he had brought It off. nuisance. We've shown bigger profits do ll«c they say. 

\ "Some out. Mistuh Penfol'!" The * ban ever ‘ since we've been selling to far .. ,hey ha * been 3 other 

boy pointed, "Jes shoht o' de secon' bl "L „ u know that " 

trap." "Yes.” Eddie nodded. "And now.. ----- — -- — - — — 

Tregler changed clubs, handing a '[ ore ‘urn down Hartney's offer for «?*«" "“o has all "ady held the 
brass, y back to his caddie In ex- the Plant, good will and patents, he | Plums for 4 yrs^ wile the other 2 is 
change for an Iron. Eddie smiled refuses to renew his deal for next 
faintly. Tregler wouldn't take any y* a T- *h t" 

chances now. He watched the flight course. He says so. and he 

of the ball approvingly. It car- means it. He can get along with- 
rled the trap, caught a favoring slope ou t us, and he knows we're dead wlth- 
and bounded merrily toward the °ut him. Oh. I was easy! I admit 
green. Tregler had keen right to * ha *- I ought to have tied him up 
change his mind. He saw the white ‘°r.!* n T* ar *- Instead of three." 
dot pause and atop, three or four 'Never mind the mlght-have stuff.” 
vards short of the Hand. A sure four Eddie frowned. "What's to prevent 
for Tregler. The hole and the match °ur going back to the old basis— 

unless . He strode forward to his going out and selling the others. 

ball, whistling still, still unreason- Just as we used to?" 

Ingly contented. He felt his club bite "That sounds pretty, doesn’t it?" Jim 
cleanly Into the thin turf, saw the chuckled. "You go out and see how 
ball rise, spinning, and curve down- you like selling those fellows — after 
ward again. ~ the way we turned 'em down for 

He saw It stop, two feet, perhaps, Hartney? Why, they'd buy from any- 
from the cup. A sure four for Pen- body else on earth before us! Be- 
fold now. The half and a chance for sides, you can't put an advertisement 

the match— unless . He chuckled. In the evening paper and start your 

Golf! That was all — the everlasting sales department at work In the 
unless, the certainty that nothing was morning. You've got to build It — 
certain, the necessity of overcoming hunt up your salesmen, train 'em. 
one's own weakness, of surpassing an try 'em out. gamble on 'em. You've 
opponent's strength, with Chance, got to back ’em up with advcrtls- 
llke a faithless ally, favoring first Ing — and there's a sweet little Job 
one and then, without warning, the all by ItsMf. You've got to fight for 
other. Tregler. unperturbed, deliber- your life against all sorts of compe- 
ate, was sighting the line of his putt, titlon, of course — you've got to beat 
Eddie Penfold detected the all but graft and meet price-cutters and — 
invisible waver as the club-head came no. not for me. ®m spoiled for that 
hack, saw the ball straggle miserably sort of thing. Ed. There wouldn't 
to the edge of the green and stop be any fun in It for me. after these 
Tregler grinned, shook his head. easy, comfortable times." 
putted again, missing by Inches. Ed- "You're for selling, then?" Eddie 
die tapped his ball lightly for the win. sat up straight. 'You'd rather hand 
He was the one down. now. with two the whale works over to Hartney at 
to play, against one of the steadiest his pirate's figure than put up a 
golfers In the country, but an abso- fight for It? You'd rather let It go 
lute conviction of victory was upon out of ttiaC family — the thing dad 
him as he drove to the short seven- built with his br&tn and his nerve 
teenth. a narrow Island of yellow sand and his two hands? No fun in It! 
beset with hungry traps. The match Where do you get that Idea? No 

was already over In his mind. He had fun in a fight? NF-fun in *' 

won It when he stood In the pit be- "What's got Into you. Ed?" Jim 
fore the sixteenth. He stepped aside stared. "T thought you'd be tickled, 
and watched. Tregler bettered his That was one of the reasons It rasped 
drive without emotion. On the green me to kduekle under — the beautiful 
he scarcely paused to line the putt, way It'd fit in With your golf. And 
The ball seemed to chuckle as It you seam - to think I'm a criminal 
dropped for his two. Tregler. de- because I ” 

liberate and cautious, missed again "Loolf^here. Will you stick — see It 
and the match was square. The througblT I'll put up every cent 
eighteenth was Eddie's from drive to I've got outside the business. And 
cup. i'll work hour for hour with you. 

"I was praying you'd slay out of We had the trade once and we can 
trouble." said Tregler. "I sort of get It again " 

knew I was licked when you sliced "Not a chance. Eddie. If you knew 
at the sixteenth." He grinned more about the game you'd see it for 

amTably. yourself." 

*0*0 "Will you take Hartney's price for 

E nn ,_ .. . . . . vour Interest?" Eddie leaned forward. 

DDIE suddenly remembered what he LjJke a third of his figure and a third 
had been playing for. He looked of the surplus — for your stock? I'll 
for the one face he wanted to sec. buy It— right now I'm going ahead. 

Winifred Kendrick stood noticeably "grw your stock and 1 11 buy it- 
clear of the group, as if to emphasise He saw his brother's face grow 
her non -participation In Its enthusiasm, blank, saw the i?f k ml«ht 

hur h. read a It under his hurried speech. He mleht 

but he read a new meaning In her baVe known that somewhere, under- 
glance. It brought him to her quickly, neath those disguising cushions of 
"Well?” He did not elaborate the the Jim who had taught him 

I nn how to hold his midiron— the old Jim. 

question. who , ayed the 

"Many congratulations." "We'll take a chance. Eddie. If you 

"Is that all you've got to say?" he de- feel that way." They shook hands. 


Two Absorbing Games 
and a Worth-while Girl. 


that he has not got enough men to 
stop the murders. Why my answer 
to that argument Is that if more po- 
licemans means less murders, why 
the fewer police the better, as statis- 
tics shows that 90 per cent of the 
murders committed In N. Y. city In 

the last 100 yrs. has given gen. sat- 
isfaction and was all for the best and 
the people that was both benefit te<l 
and amused by tbem far outnumbered 
the people that was put to any tern- 
porary Inconvenience. 

The police problem which I have 
■ referred to above of course do not 
and hear from my readers in other I Include the traffic xquad which It I- 

necessary to have one of them sta- 
tioned at every corner or else the 
women folks wouldn't have no way of 
finding out how many blocks 34 st. is 
from 3S st. and vice versa. But if 
1 was running the town I would ap- 
point a bunch of traffic policemans 
that 1 could trust ana confide in them 
what the traffic laws are. which Is 

. — - can- I now being knil a secret from them 

didates that has announced their In- for the fear they would squeal, 
lentions of running namely Mayor] * * * * 

•WO other big problems In a town 
man named Currand and another x like N. Y. is the traction problem 
in by the name of Judge Haskell I and the houselng problem. Different 


BY HIGH MacXAIR KAHLER. 


D. BATCHELOR. 


A CROSS the slab of mahogany Ed- 
die Penfold saw himself reflected 
In the face of his brother Jim. The 
fifteen years which separated them 
seemed suddenly to be Insignificant. 
Jim, pink and soft and contented, 
stood for a moment as a future por- 
trait of Eddie. ' / 

• As the direct result of the present 
selling agreement, therefore. the 
speculative element of our manufac- 
turing problem has been practically 
eliminated. Aside from the saving 
of all selling expense, the cost of 
actual manufacture has thus been re- 
duced by twelve and seven-tenths per 
cent." 

McVey seemed «o relish the words, 
to release ihem with a sort of affec- 
tionate reluctance. Eddbe listened 
absently. He glanced ut the watch 
on hie wrist. Barely two — and the 
train left at threw-thirty. 

He interrupted McVey's statistics 
brusquely, addressing Jim with a 
touch of defiance In eye and tone. 

"Sorry to disturb the meeting, but 
I've got to duck. You don't need me, 
anyway." . 

He got eagerly to his feet as he 
spoke. Jim wouldn't bother him in 
front of the others. 

/he depression of the office dropped 
from his thought as abruptly us the 
plant itself disappeared from his 
vision. His mind was happily in the 
future. Intent on the problem of beat- 
ing Sam Walnwrlght or Rolln Treg- 
ler. or both. In spite of a winter s de- 
nial of practice. Eddie Penfold had 
already ceased to be secretary of the 
Penfold Manufacturing Company. 
Without shame or-'regret he was once 
more himself. 

"Nothing but a playboy! 

Jim had applied the term during 
their last difference. Somehow it had 
stung then. And yet. as Eddie found 
old Christian waiting in the Terminal 
with his baggage and clubs, his con- 
science refused to attack him on the 
score of this relapse. , 

"Playboy, eh? Well. I guess Jims 
right. But what of It?" 

He nodded a response to his name, 
smiling mechanically at the man who 
recognised him as he hesitated In the 
aisle of the club-car. 

He had no recollection or the race, 
but that meant nothing. He was on 
the point of going forward to his 


Morse even remotely connected with felt, to Justify her friendliness by soine- 
it. or the whole steamship industry thing spectacular, impressive. 

Without Fulton's great-grandson at the At dinner Uncle A. 

top of It. when they watch us achieve chatter gave place quickly to a silence 

one Industrial miracle after another clearly pensive. "' ‘ 

and never Impress a personality on 
development, one can't blame them - - 

for assuming that the money was all uneasy. _ 

we wanted. Do you see now?" look no notice of her uncle's unwonted 

* * * V quietude. But Eddie saw a quick Hush 

„ .. „ ... rise in her face when the older man ex- 

nrO on. ' He was still mystified, ex - - 

cept for the single enlighten 

ment as to her topic. She wasn't talk- — . . 

. . fix up a match for tomorrow 

ing about golf. He shuffled away, chuckling. Wlni- I Uk. . . _ . 

"That's what I meant about you and fred dismissed Eddie abruptly on plea 1 Ing an empty lc 
your brother." she pursued. "You've of letters. He connected this with the [ tween a dull pastime and an. absorbing, 
both taken up the work where your innuendo of Uncle Arthur’s undiplo- thrilling one. why should his choice be 
father left It. It was really Eben tnatlc excuse. But. as he thought it made an affair of moral delinquency? 
l’enfold who made the motor age pos- over, he warmed toward that gentle- People got the cart before the horse, 

sible. In a way he was just as much man. He felt reassuringly confident of j he decided. Business seemed to them 

of a pioneer as the men who tamed an ally there. He wandered over to, an end In Itself, instead of merely a 

the forests and plains when the contl- the corner where Uncle Arthur had es- i means. No doubt some of them enjoyed 

nent was new. And there's some- tablished himself. it, too. as Jim did. If business amused 

thing — something fine and splendid "We're all counting on yoq to win the a man more than anything else, Eddie 
about his sons carrying on his work, medal rounds, anyway.” said the old I Penfold had no desire to preach the iu- 

as you two are doing. There's more man. "Gel a good night's sleep.” Heperior merits of golf to him. But It was 


after golf." she agreed sweetly. "I 

... mustn't keep you — it's quite late and 

Arthu's reminiscent | Uncle Arthur warned me that you'd 
_ . .. ed plenty of sleep to win tomorrow. 

... , Eddie found the old Good mgnt." 

Its man’s eyes studying him with a deliber- I , Eddie was angry enough to accept the 
ate. neutral inspection which made him dismissal. Funny how people persisted 
Winifred, riding her hobby. ! m talking about business as If there 
* ' ~ ' ' — wi re something holy about It. Business 

was Jusi a means of making money — 
. profils. If you needed money, you did 

cused himself aB they reached the lobby, something to get It. You dug ditches 
"I guess you two youngsaers can get | nr ran a pawnshop or learned embalm- 
ulong without me. can't you? 1 want to ing. But when you didn't need the 
. ■ - . .. ■_ “ • ' It was 

,e playing poker without ehlps — turn- 
' -e cream freezer. Be- 


of these endeavors, why 


tli&iix 


qualntance said, dropping the remnant “BUSINEM AGAIN I— HE SPREAD HIS HANDS. 

of his cigar. "Knows how long It takes 

to smoke one of these things. Holds a "Mai v a. - -»• ■ - -s- 

watch on me." He cam* to his feat, rea j roman ce In bu8lneaa£*9wn any- plnclH& 'ij Mf lHfaiUBKt rt !Qo after them, 

looking more fragile than ever on hl» where •• boy. 'We're 'klt lHSlIlc Jot you.” Ed- 

reedy leg* "Bee you later, maybe. "Never thought of It llltiTBiat." he die "understood. She'd naturally want 

Eddie hoped so. politely, and finished uld Funny what wild- Mean girls him to win. Wen. he'd do it. 
a cigarette In contented premeditations. _ 0 , sometimes. Romance and busi- * 

He deliberately surrendered to a private neBS , 

weakness, playing an imaginary round. .. oh but you shou i d " 8he declared. <<T DON'T see It. 

shot by shot. "You're missing so much of the fun of A the |oe ot h(g pump . "You seem 

In these Imaginary clashes with the lt , f you don - t realise the danger and , ,. . . Aiamreful 1 

natural laws of gravity and momen- , he d i mcu i ty . the everlasting demand *° ,hlnk ther * ■ something disgraceful ( and wb 

turn, he ruthlessly chose the unhapplest for COU rage and wit and strength, tbs about It. 1 " 

result he could square with his photo- p,.^ tba t awaits the winner and the VR's not surprising that you shouldn't 
graphic knowledge of the course. loser, too." Her eyes were shining. ,._ rtpr _._ nd •• Hpr vo i r - found an un- 

He discovered that these mental prac- and be had a queer, dull fancy that “ nd «™ tand „ ,ound an ub 

tlce rounds superinduced a wholesome a „_ ht 8hone through and through familiar edge. I dldn t dream that >qu 
frame of mind in actual play. He had h8r face were that p en fold— Eddie Penfold, tic 

hardened his soul to the coming ca- when he took his lc«.ve. he mu*- Infant Prodigy — a— golf player!" 
lamlty. deserved or gratuitous, until tered some clumsy allusion t— other Eddie lifted his head quickly. "It’s 
the casualties of fact neither annoyed mee tlngs. She took this frankly, quite not my fault that they call me that. I 
nor disheartened. ... . . without artifice of coquetry. was Just a kid when I went Into the 

Now. as he accurately deposited sn „j j, ope go certainly. I’m always National the first time, and they can't 
Imaginary ball in the right-hand cor- bored at cedarcrest. Uncle Arthur neem to realize that I've grown up a 

ner of the blind trap which lay In „ pends his days out on the links and bit since " 

wait for the unwary slice. Eddie Pen- b , H even | n gs in scowling at bis score- 

fold, still the child phenora at twenty- cards . it'll be a relief to have some- 
feur and a half, on his way to Cedar- body w ho's willing to talk about 
crest and the mid-March tournament, something worth while!” 
became a personage of genuine and K dd ie Penfold climbed Into his 
high importance. In his own estimate bert h with this speech for company, 
as well as In that of the world— the He hadn't talked about anything; 
world where rank Is mathematically he - d m erely listened. He grinned, 
determinable from the handicap lists -pite esoteric welcome which envel- 
and a caddy may do more than look oped him at the Hilltop ministered 
at a king. agreeably to a lingering resentment 

He was playing his thirty-sixth hole toward Jim and McVey. Here, at 
when a splendid personage of color least. Eddie Penfold mattered. He 
administered the public recognition harbored a dim hope that Winifred 
of his high estate. Kendrick observed this reception and 

"Good evenin'. Mistuh Penfold, suh? appreciated It Justly. 

Fust call foh dlnnuh Innuh die-nun 
cah!" Eddie played a masterly ap- 
proach to the home green from the 
inkberry bushes which masked the 
caddy pen. and. with almost a swag- 
ger. departed in pursuit of the din- 
er. eight cars forward. 

He recognized his comrade of the 
club car as he followed the conduct- 
or's gesture toward one of the small 
tables at the left of the aisle. The 


exasperating to be despised for follow- 
ing his own preference. 

He slashed his way savagely through 
the. next day's match, winning at the 

. !unchVd“at th^clubhou^aml^wnl Ws you^U do It as you playod Just now " •»« a " aD,e — 

Eddie glowered at | af.vrnts, „ .ou^ing^on rae. m ••An5 we heg ,o a dd th.t In case 

She elected to consume a. another table. Docs It still look as .Illy as-as 5° if?er ^the^ ^expiration 

tin "Wn, know about the comparison. 

"Let's not discuss It. please. 1 had "Look here." They were walking, selling to ‘' b ,' t0 1> r !! 8r ? 0 ,| en ,he 

no conceivable right to critlclae your very slowly toward the clubhouse. checked him 

lasfe in— In choosing a profession. And "Yon evidently think there's something * r blast. v . •*T a et me 

I'd rather not talk about it any more." in -me. Well, if there is. golf put ll t h % - 

He could not make progress against there. School and college and business *‘S n 1 wani * 

this cool determination. He watched — why. I hardly knew what they were „ * * * * 

her dancing with a boy from Harvard, all about. 1 wasn't fully alive except mirchaaing agent for the 

Eddie himself abhorred dancing vl- when I was out on the course— IPs made T^ HE P“ rchaB,nB a8enl 
rlously. He found a corner In the lobby nu whatever 1 am. And If that's not A Hartney Motoni Corporation was 

and surrendered to a dull resentment jail useless, give golf the credit for It. n being utterly beyond Intimacy, 

toward Winifred Kendrick. Why should anyway.'' . 

he care What she thought about golf! She stopped short, studying him In- polnt . Mr. Penfold." He 

and golfers, anyway? A girl so stub- . tently. J 11 " 1 P" r.' andum -n-- 

bornly wrong-headed as she was, "I wonder." He saw her face brighten. ?l" a nVeDared* tJ^wnlve uJe* point of 
couldn t matter, one way or the other. "Perhaps you're right about that. It's are , p V 8pa !™,,,Jo V nnr nntnut as 
to Eddie 1 'enfold. {formed you. we'll admit. It's been your exclusive control of sour output as 

He avoided her thereafter with some j school. Well. Isn't your education ever * have said, but deliver 

deftness. He breakfasted early; he going to be finished?” assurance that you can deliver 

lunched at the clubhouse; he angled for "I don't get that." He scowled. punctually and In full. • 1 oDserve tnai 

- a dinner Invitation at the Lorton cot- "I meant that If playing golf onlv you have »lre a dy_ semirea sevjera 

ateriy chosen to tage. He repeated the performance fitted you to play more golf. It didn't other ,ar ** a ccount8, and > °j lr bu ’ d ' 

waste your life on a silly pastime— a Friday, except that he went to the * e em a very effectual training But If ne8 ? alon ^. “V? i “ 

stupid amusement for women and Carter's for dinner. Tregler had come .. ,a„vht vnu Zoihin, pacity production, dldn t Itr 

children and invalids! Eben Penfold's through the upper bracket and faced 8 °™c‘ b ‘ a « *>**• ot - It d l d ." said Eddie "But since you 

son— a golf champion!" him In the finals. He was glad of this. vn „ - hl , were so friendly as to let us off on 

"You're wrong about the game." he He knew that he was going to beat , h inL " he h drobtred "It ^ well w ,hat exclusive Proviso. w e ve looked 

protested eagerly. "Golf Isn't a kid's Tregler this time. ID, ' . ” wel1 - Just one into that rather carefully. Our pres- 

He was glad, for the same reason, game, or an old man's medicine. • * * * ! bln *,. lt doea 8 ,0 8hOW up a qu,tter ' ent capacity would take care of all 

that the clerk displayed a distinct re- cither. It's — It's — oh. If you'd ever It ~ — .. . _ . the additional business we ve accept- 

spect In his handshake, that the por- tr | ed u you d understand. There's 'T HE f «ct that Tregler'a drive lay « “ w D 14 *- shf nodded soberly ed and leave no doubt about your 

ter who seised his bags, spoke him nothing like It," he ended weakly. "If A beautifully In place for a running ?“* v„J *for a'nvthlns^ exc*n?'!f l»me^ deliveries- B “* b d ?" another 

worshipfull v. He fancied that there V ou'd lust trv lt ~ .... ... .... . . . gives you for anything except a game — ai do . we've arranged for another 

was already a change In her regard. y Vhanks I will when I'm slxtv approach had nothing whatever to do if you never do anything worth building, to be ready before Novem- 

She seemed to study him with a deep- perhaps. Just at' present I ran find with Eddie Penfold's tee shoL He was doing— ... her. We'll give you a bond on de- 

en ^e a ga e me engulfed him at once. He SSund^thSt'",' a^ood d” ai c '; rn ' hinklni? about “ “ > la ‘ handa Tg^golfer would^Tag^ "^pro.ldeStw.nta to meet you." 

put In an hour on the practice tee and d " p “" t d C e h to play well «nd' I hlvtn"t 1 1 ^ clu ’, d , bchlnd ,h <- business man or a good anything else, presently announced the purchasing 

observed that he van evidently on Practice to piay wen. and 1 haven t barriers. Vaguely without logic five times out of seven. .The reason I agent. "If you'll step this way 

,h Usa P k n e n ^ C nch f ed hlS a, Ka ,r c,uh- he urged. "■J 

H“mop bUl W^rf y reS e 5^,!^ ^Aook^e.d smiling. "No. \h%ST2 'ST were only money— !'• She ^^ 0 ^^ 

the^oors 1 wire* closed. m *He t ^a.w*tbat ^ SUS& SS ’Si SffiSS a VS ? foSS 

she was nlaased to find him else. I can quite understand your SD 9le-, gle — the doubt? And doesn’t every’ himself staring Into the level under- 

h '“Thls Fs nice! I hate meals here. Jl* di”?,' afraid you cant anytva'y felt his**^ nerve? draw h 0 "" 1 business accomplish something, standing eyes of Winifred Kendrick. 

I'm either alone or condemned to hear understand mine. nnyn ay He filt his 1 aer^ ves draw too— leave the world better?" Eddie was aware of a closing door, 

why Uncle Arthur didn't break a hun- The condescension In her voice lrrl-» ■ —-***.“?- to ^ b l? . aomB ~ "Fun!" He laughed. '■No. I never of privacy. 

"red or how he vanquished some tateil him. _ thing more than beat Tregler— he row „ny gun in my sort of business— or "I— you " The situation was clearly 

other old gentleman by a masterly I cant, he said. "I m blest If I 111 '* „l h ® any fight or doubt, either. It's Just sit- beyond words. He stopped. Every- 

approach on the seventeenth" ashamed of myself for going , h ft he ting still and watching money pile up. day for six months he haij resolved 

Eddie grinned sympathetically. She aroulTd under seventy-five." eB J" .L'J* As for making the world better. I don't to track her down. For the first time 

talked about things he disliked, but "No.' Her smile was dangerously ,.^ri„ r n _ b>8t i"d tr hi_ . a ._ 8p ^] <B seem to thrill at the Idea of doing that he realised how completely the new 

they did not lessen his response to sweet now. - "In fact you're proud of [ ?5?‘ ,££k uif the cate defiantly ? Ik w ii h tenfold carburetors, exactly." game had engulfed him. 8ix months, 

the charm of her voice, the infectious it.' ! !“ re lo ” a u {’ P t " p 8a f e d<nai ' tly - ‘*® They reached the veranda. People without a word 

quality of her enthusiasm. Her ref- "Well, suppose I am? It's the first j ^'“.rted 1 iFfentFvJ' He\i ni'svnlr crowded around Eddie Penfold, shaking And what was she doing here? The 
erences to his father were perplexing, time I've come home In front of u ' i"®, .f.-L. P-v I his hand and patting his shoulder. And immediate mystery Interrupted his 

Eben Penfold had been an admirable field like that." ! _ ln ,he confusion Winifred Kendrick self-accusationa She seemed to re- 

parent. to Eddie s view, and he "Exactly. I like that You're frank ‘ s-mfromthetur 1 } vanished. He learned at dinner time gard him with the compassionate 

thought of him always with an af- at least. I hope y ou'll win the rest I '* a| . almost where Treglcr's lav that she and her uncle had gone north almost proprietary countenance of 

fectionate pang— a sure refuge In of It— I believe there's another game ii. clung steadily to the resnlutlnn on the afternoon train. He found a one who prepares enlightenment, 

times of boyish disasters, but it had or match or something. Isn't there? h* afew^ lS«iM«hSriL att?r note In his box and his pulses drummed "Didn't you know? Really?" 

never occurred to hint -to think of his 1 •• Tre gier h Sd nl aved Ms third within i as he opened IL He managed to wa« his head 

Arthur ■sssarvt 

^ ™ g d fjsyffi ^ d err* n or ^ i MK 8 hanT 'gSS.'tS&X S2£ 

have liked that— — Eben Penfold s sons— so I took It for back at him. guessing that he owed wasn't big enough to hide her. He'd nsv hlmSelf h th^blgireat ^twikholder 

"Jim — myt brother— was with him for granted that— that her presence to the old man's urgency., run out there, he decided, as soon as he here "Rhe laughed i little "I sud- 

ycara before he died, you know." "That I'd be ears deep ln business. He'd show her! could decently desert the office again. „®I*' t e x *Yana?ion too "I'm 

Her point of view was entirely Invls- eh? I see. Well. Tm secretary of the Tregler won the fourth, running * * * * F nnr.nf ^drr.F,,dv nF,'intnn. tn .h? 

ible. He knew that his father had be- company. I hold something like 10 down a putt from well off the green * * 5.2ELS! ' qo I could 

gun as a mechanic. Eben Penfold had per cent of the stock. I'm at the office while Eddie was taking another per- uatO. I hardly expected you to agree P ®5. „ i. .iiL- „„„ . “ 

risen with ascent of the industry Into six days a week except " feet four. The circumstance did not IN to „ y<M|a „ JlB1 M *V, ra “" y “Y „ ®^, 

which he had happened to stumble, a "Except when you're unavoidably trouble him. Tregler owed little to to '*• fc - dd,e - Penfold re- She laughed again, a touch of nera- 

circumetance which made It unneces- absent on the more Important buai- licit at any time. The breaks nearly garded his brother with patient . tn ®, tone tniB tlme - > -' r 

sary for his son to go through the tire- ness of playing golf!" She shook her always favored his opponent, and frown. "That would display some- "I'm^rfectiy blind " he said "But 

some business for himself. head. "I understand all that." Tregler won by steadiness, playing ... ..... , . 

It was her suggestion tlfat he Join “You mean a fellow hasn't a right I safe when the other fellow took > h ' n g llk * business Intelligence. y°“~ y ° u J* B ' lp ,?® d . dw^'know 

them for dinner. He accepted with so („ any vacation at all’ You think j i chances. They were even at the turn. Nevertheless. It's got to be done. } can ^guesa that. 1 aon t Know 

«tartied. ea * erneB * ’?’ € 8eemed SlJ&V-SSS 73S££i I They've got u^solutely. We can't "T^ deUn^ed to make them 

That afternoon he played with confl- or want— ?" 5 n ®* d ' short of the green and was two up even struggle." cancel that contract from the minute 

dent brilliancy. His mental state at "No. I think you're probably right « ‘ the thirteenth, with another long "I don't see It." Eddie was stub- * b om«. It ^nt to eMy. either, 
dinner was one of supreme content, and |„ your cho | Ce . Business bores you pott . born. "If we don't like their offer Wouldn't Thlnk of 

afterward, when her uncle drinjgi off I and Kol f doelin -t. Mr. MacWhorL-r I Eddie resisted temptation. Four we can turn It down, can't we ?' ^ 1 ?? oftmwn' ' d ’ ^ ^ ' 
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